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the Captain of Dragoons who commands at it. They can swallow a glass of red wine and a macaroon in the evening, when hospitably tendered them by the squire's lady, or the parson's wife; and, upon a pinch, can make up a country dance at night, with the help of the butler, the housekeeper, and a couple of chairs.
It is true, these are but condescensions, too, which they would be horribly ashamed of, should they be detected in the fact by any of their London acquaintance ; but still, with these helps, the summer goes off tolerably well, till bad roads, bad weather, and long evenings change the scene. Then comes the dire domestic struggle; the lady exposes with satire and contempt the rustic pleasures that detain them in the country; the husband retorts the pleasures of a different nature, which, he conceives, invite her ladyship up to town; warmth ensues, the lady grows eloquent, the husband coarse, and from that time till the day is fixed for going to London, peace is banished the family.
The bath would be of sovereign efficacy in this case too, and, like the waters of Lethe, would wash away the remembrance of these disagreeable incidents; but, if that cannot be compassed, the last resort I can recommend to these ladies is, by the alternate and proper use of clamour and sullenness, invectives and tears, to reduce their husbands to seek for quiet in town.
How useful these my endeavours for the service of my fair countrywomen may prove, I cannot pretend to say; but I hope, at least, they will be acceptable to them, and that in return for my good intentions, they will admit my paper, with their tea-tables, to dissipate some of the tedious moments of their retirement.